
The moft lamentable Tragedte 

Enter Mercutio,Benuoli o,andmtn, 

Ben. I pray thee good Mercnio lets retire 
T he day is hot, the Cape/s abroad: 

And if we meet, vve /hallnoifcapea brawIe,forno«r t ] le f h 
day es, is the mad blood flirting. os 

Mer, Thou art like one of thefe fellowcs,that when he en 
ters the coniines of aTauerne, claps me his fword vpon the' 

table, and fayes. God fend me no need of theerand by the 
perationof theftcondcup,drawt$himon die Drawer wlJ!» 
inaeed there i> no need. } eu 

Ben. Am l like fncli a fellow? 

Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Iacke in thy mood-' 
as any in ItaUet and afloone mowed to be moodie, and a f Gone 
moodie to bemoued, nG 

Ben, Andwhattoo? 

Mer. Nay and there were two fuch, wee fliould hauenone 
ihortly for one would kill the other : thou , why thou wilt 
quarr ell With a man that hath a haire more , or a hake lefTe in 
his beard tnen thou haft j thou wilt quarrcll with a man for 
cracking Nuts haumg no other reafon, but beeaufe thou haft 
ha. el eyes .- what eye, but fuch an eye, would fpieout fuch a 
quarrel-thy head is as ful of cjuarrels,as an eggeis ful ofmeat 
and yet thy head hath bin beaten as addle as an egge for quar- 
relling: thou haft quareld with a man for coffin gin the (freer 
beeaufe he hath wakened thy dog thathath laincafteenein the 
lun. Did ft thou not fail out wnh a tailor ,for wearing his, new 
doublet before Eaftertwith another, for tying his new fhoes 
With old riband, & yet thou wilt tutor mec from quarrelling 
Ben. And I were fo apt to quarel as thou art,any man ihould 
buy thefee-fimpleof mylife, foranhoureandaquarter. 

Mer, Thefee-fimple,Ofimple. 

E nler Ty bal t, Pe t ruch 10 ,and others, 

Ben, By my head here Comes; he Capnlets, 

Mer. By my heele I care no t, 

Tybalt. Follow me clofe,for I will fpeaketo them. 
Gentlemen, Good den,a word with one of you. 

Mer, 


of (Romeo andluliet. 

Mer.hnd but one word with one of vs? couple it with fom- 
thing.make it a word and a blow . 

71. You fliall findme aptinough to that fir, and you wil giue 
nieoccafion. 

CMercnt, Could you not take fotne occafion without gi- 
uing? 

Tv Mercntio thou confortefl with Romeo. 

Mer , Contort, what doft thou make vs Minftrcls; 5c thou 
makeMinftrelsofvs, looke ro heare nothing but difeords, 
heeres my fiddlefticke , liecrcs that fhallmakeyoudaunce; 
zounds confort, 

Ben. Wc talke here in the publike haunt of men; 

Either withdraw vnto fomepriuate place. 

Or reafon coldly ofyour greuances; 

Or elfe depart,herealleiesgaze®n vs. 

Me*. Mens eyes were made to looke, and let them gaze. 

I will not budge for no mans pleafure I, 

Enter Romeo. 

Tt. Well peace be with you fir.here comes my manj 

Mer, But Ilebehangdfirifheweareyourliueryj 
Marry go before to field, heele be your follower. 

Jour worfliip in that fenfe may call him man. 

Ttb- Romeo, the loue I beare thee, can affoord 
No better teinie then this:thou art a villaine, 

Ro- Ttbah,xhz reafon that 1 haue to loue thee. 

Doth much excufe the appertaining rage 
Tofuchagrcetingtvillaineam I none. 

Therefore fare well I fee thou knoweflme not, 

T*- Boy,this fliall not excufe the iniuries 
That thou haft done me therefore turne and draw. 

Ro. I doproteft Ineuer imured thee, 

But loue th ee better th en thou canft deuife: 
i ill thou fhalt know the reafon of my loue. 

And fogood Capu/et , which name I tender 
As dearely as mv owne,be facisfied, 

Mer, Ocalin^difhonourable.vilefubmisfioti* . 
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